
















































































"What are you muttering about,
Geis"”

"Mwerzxble frenzaverd....dirxy
rexabrats..."

"Out loud!

"I don't want to review these

What 2"

books with you, Alter! I want to
go upstairs and watch golf on the
tube!"

"You have a duty, so do it. No
more puttings off until tomorrow.
This is *tomorrow’."

“ALl right! Damn it! I'll help
you, with four books. After that
you're on your own. No guiding
mind to keep you from making an ass
of yourself, no cautionary whispers
and no heavy editorial blue pencil.”
"Fine with me. You're a coward,
Always were and always will

Gei
be."
“Bah! What book is first?"
"Robert Sheckley's new novel,
published in England by Michael Jo-
seph Ltd. The title is THE ALCHEM
IAL MARRIAGE OF ALISTAIR CROMPTON.'

antasy, hah?"

"Uhh, no, it's more sf wedded to
psychiatry... See, this guy Cromp-
ton is a stick-in-the-mud but a
brilliant creator of perfumes---in
a future of casy space travel and
human habitation of zillions of
worlds in the galaxy. He is also
a schizo---cured by splitting off
two of his personas and putting
them in short-lived artificial
human bodies.

“But he is unhappy. He wants to
be whole but the problems..."

"Don't give away the story,
Alter!"

"Fear not, Geis. Suffice it to
say that Sheckley's satire is as
sharp-edged as ever and that beneath
the flayed hides of society and cul-
ture and all else, the man is saying
something important.'t

“Which is?"

*That you may think the grass is
greener on the other side of the
hill, but maybe something hungry is
over there waiting for you to come
and find out.”

“That doesn't tell me a damn
thing."
""Oh, hell, Geis!

It's a fun
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read. It makes you think. What
more do you want?"’
"I want to go upstairs---"

"and watch golf." Sigh.

"But first, Alter, we have to
note that the price for this new
Sheckley is £4.50 ((about $8.95))
and that the address for Michael
Jeseph Ltd., is 52 Bedford Square,
London WC1B 3EF, ENGLAND.

"Do you have an opinion on THE
HERMES FALL by John Baxter, Geis?"

'Yeah. It was published by Sim-
on § Shuster, costs $8.95, and it's
about an asteroid--Hermes---that reg-
ularly comes close to Earth. This
time it makes direct ocean hit and
causes all kinds of direct and in-
direct catastrophe to Earth and us.
Written with a cast of characters
and a nultiple point-of-view rlot
that shouts to the lnowledgeable
reader that Baxter was aiming at a
movie sale and best-sellerdom. At
the same time the book slows whenev-
er the asteroid and disaster is off-
camera. The characters' persoml
lives are a drag and Baxter isn't
good emugh to make them worth read-
ing."

*'ch..kay. I don't think I need
add to that. If you'll drag the
corpse away, Geis, I'Il take care of
the next book."

"Alright, Alter, the arena is
clear. Clean sand on the floor.
Is this the book you're going to
sacrifice to Ghu?"

"Yes. John Morressy's newest,
UNDER A CALCULATING STAR (Popular
Library, $1.50). It reads as two
separate novelets with a stitched-
on ending. Let me expl---'*

"You'l1 have to explain that a

The first part of the
novel is about Kian Jorry, an intra-
galactic criminal who has assembled
a specialized crew to penetrate the
legendary dangers of a legendary
planet wherein is hidden the legend-
ary treasure of a long-dead brigand."

“Hey! Exciting!"

“Hey! Yes. Imaginative, well-
told, as they land and cross deadly
terrain, enter the Citadel...and are
picked off one by one. Only two
survive: Jorry and his strong-man
associate Axxal. They make it with
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a few big jewels but the main treas-
ure is still there

“After some transxtmn pages and
event, Axxal becomes the central
character as Jorry flies away in his
spaceship. They are on a planet,
now, of city-state level, and he
leads a revolt against the winners
of a recent revolution; he is concern-
ed with getting his fellow Quespodons
off-planet in a captured trader/slav-
er spacer.

“Jorry is of a cunning breed of
mankind, and Axxal of a subservient

. Only it turns out that the
last shall be first....

"My problem with this novel is
its structure: t.he protagonist is
killed and the “n----- * survives
and prospers. ‘l'he story ends in
midbook, becomes a different story,
and both end independently of each
other.

""Somehow Morressy didn't play by
the rules here. That treasure hunt
should have been the whole book."

"Your turn to review, Geis. I
see you have picked INVOLUTION OCEAN
by Bruce Sterling, ¥4 in the Harlan
Ellison Discovery Series for Jove.
{A4301, $1.50.)"

"True, Alter. this has an intro-
duction by Harlan in which he pro-
claims Sterling a ma;or new talent
who writes superbly.

“Isn't that obligatory? Would
he pick a8 so-so writer's novel and
admit it in print?’

"Well...Bruce Sterling undeniably
has talent and is skilled beyond his
years. He writes well. But his
greatness is to come if it does. IN-
VOLUTION OCEAN is a good, semse-of-
wonderish sf novel. It has pace and
color and detail. There is one boggle-
point for me in it, though-

“The 500 mile vude 70 mile deep
crater on the planet mllaqua which
contains all the air on the planet?”

'No. That's credible. It's---

“I know. The drug called flare
which the young hero---anti-hero?---
distills from the innards of the---"

"No. It's the sea of dust at
the bottom of the crater upon which
ships sail and in which "fish" and
whale-like creatures live. I just
don't think dust has enough density
to support a ship of size, and if it
does, I don't see how any creature
could live and move in it."

"So that wiped out the plausi-
bility of the whole voyage?"

“Right on. But the mad captain
was interesting, and the insane idea
















































































































